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Friday, February 4. 

Into English Prose. 

Res a se in provincia gestas exponit, et ut in senatu 
sibi supplicationem decernat enixe rogat. 

M. T. Cicero imp. M. Catoni, S. D. 

Summa tua auctoritas fecit, meumque perpetuum de 
tua singulari virtute judicium, ut magni mea interesse 
putarem, et res eas, quas gessissem, tibi notas esse, et 
noni gnorari a te, qua equitate et continentia tuerer 
socios, provinciamque administrarem. His enim a te 
cognitis arbitrabar, facilius me tibi, quaa vellem, proba- 
turum. Quum in provinciam pridie kal. Sext. venis- 
sem, et propter anni tempus ad exercitum mihi confestim 
esse eundum viderem, biduum Laodicese fui; deinde 
Apamese quatriduum ; triduum Synnadis; totidem dies 
Pnilomeli. Quibus in oppidis quum magni conventus 
fuissent, multas civitates accerbissimis tributis et gravis- 
simis usuris et falso aere alieno liberavi. Quumque ante 
adventum meum seditione quadam exercitus esset dissi- 
patus; quinque cohortes sine legato, sine tribuno 
militum, deni<]^ue etiam sine centurione uUo apud Philo- 
melum consedissent ; reliquus exercitus esset in Lyca- 
onio : M. Anneio legato imperavi, ut eas quinque 
cohortes ad reliquum exercitum duceret^ coactoo^e \xv 
mium locum exercitu, ca&tTam\i^c^uOTJv^«^^^.^'V^'^^^^ 



faceret. Quod quum ab illo diKgenter esset actunii 
ego in castra a.d. vii. kal. Septemb. veni ; quum interea 
superioribus diebus ex senatusconsulto^ et evoeatorum 
firmam manum, et equitatum sane idoneum, et populo- 
rum liberorum regumque sociorum auxilia voluntaria 
comparavissem. Interim quum, exercitu lustrato, iter 
in Ciliciam facere cepissem : iii. kal. Sept. legati a 
rege Commageno ad me missi, pertimiultnose, neque 
tamen non vere, Parthos in Syriam transisse nuntiave- 
runt. Quo audito, vehementer sum commotus, quum 
de Syria, tum de mea provincid, de reliqua denique 
Asia. Itaque exercitum mihi ducendum per Cappado- 
ciae regionem eam, quae Ciliciam attingeret, putavi. 
Nam si me in Ciliciam demisissem, Ciliciam quidem 
ipsam propter montis Amani naturam facile tenuissem : 
(duo sunt enim aditus in Ciliciam ex S3rria; quorum 
uterque parvis praesidiis propter angustias intercludi 
potest, nee est quidquam Cilicia contra Syriam muni- 
tius ;) sed me Cappadocia movebat, quaa patet a Syria, 
regesque habet finitimos, qui etiamsi sunt amici nobis, 
tamen aperte Parthis inimici esse non audent. — Cicero- 
Nis Epistolce. 



Monday, February 7. 
Into Latin Elegiacs. 

In vain you tell your parting lover, 
You wish fair winds may waft him over ; 
Alas ! what winds can happy prove. 
That bear me far from what I love ? 
Alas ! what dangers on the main 
Can equal those that I sustain ? 
Be gentle, and in pity choose 
To wish the wildest tempest loose : 
That thrown again upon the coast. 
Where first my shipwreck'd heart was lost, 
I may once more in dying notes complain 
Of slighted vows and cold disdaiYa, Y^\o^. 



Wednesday, February 9. 

Into Latin Prose, 

Pizaxro, who, during this long conference, had with 
diflGiculty restrained his soldiers, eager to seize the rich 
spoils of which they had now so near a view, immediately 
gave the signal of assault. At once the martial music 
struck upi the cannon and muskets began to fire, the 
horse sallied out fiercely to the charge, the infantry 
rushed on sword in hand. The Peruvians, astonished at 
the suddenness of an attack which they did not expect, 
and dismayed with the destructive effects of the fire- 
arms, and the irresistible impression of the cavalry, fled 
with universal consternation on every side, without at* 
tempting either to annoy the enemy, or to defend them- 
selves. Pizarro, at the head of his chosen band, advanced 
directly towards the Inca ; and though his nobles crowded 
around him with officious zeal, and fell in numbers at 
his feet, while they vied one with another in sacrificing 
their own lives, that they might cover the sacred person 
of their sovereign, the Spaniards soon penetrated to the 
royal seat ; and Pizarro, seizing the Inca by the arm, 
dragged him to the ground, and carried him as a prisoner 
to his quarters. The fate of the monarch increased the 
precipitate flight of his followers. The Spaniards pur- 
sued them towards every quarter, and with deliberate 
and unrelenting barbarity continued to slaughter 
wretched fugitives, who never once offered to resist. 
The carnage did not cease until the close of day. Above 
four thousand Peruvians were killed. Not a single 
Spaniard fell, nor was one wounded but Pizarro him- 
self, whose hand was slightly hurt by one of his own 
soldiers, while struggling eagerly to lay hold on the 
Irica, — Robertson's History of America. 



Friday, February 11. 

Into Latin Hexameters. 

How, shepherd, is it \rj iame'^ VxyxTK^^H-^s^N^^ 
That Pan the best of a\\ t\i^ Cio^aSa ^kftaa^K 



Whom oft' w' adored, and whom, because we knew 

As good as they, we thought him as immortal too. 

'Tis strange ; but omens now I find are true. 

In yonder copse a shady Oak there stood, 

Stately, well rooted, and itself a wood ; 

Her branches o'er the inferior trees were spread. 

Who all ador'd her as their sovereign head : 

Hither, when heated by the guide of day. 

While their young wanton goats did skip and play, — 

Hither the swains would consta,ntly repair, 

Here sing, and in the ample shade drink fresher air. 

This tree, when I my goats to pasture drove. 

While all was clear above, and still, throughout the 

grove. 
Struck by some secret force, fall down I saw; 
The wood-nymphs all were seiz'd with wonder, grief, 

and awe. Norris. 



Monday, February 14. 
Into English Prose. 

Ta jttiv xar^jyogijeraiv, w au^psg 'A9^73va7o«, avejByy 
€V^aSs nspixXfoti^y avayxaiox} [jloi ovrog xa) hriTrjhsiou^ 
xa) Aiofjiiooyrog ^/Xou* tol 8* uTreqaTroXoyrjtrofjLsvog' rot 
Sk f uju.0ot>X6U(raiVy a [jloi Soxs? agierra etvai &7rourfj rf^ 
^oXei. Kanjyogo! [jl\p oSv auroSv, on %7rsi(rav rohg 
^tJva^^ovTag jBotiXojuivotip wsfAjreiv yqafjLfjLara rfi ts 
^uXft xa) u[uVy 0T< STrira^ap tcS &rjqa[jJv6i xa) 0ga- 
(rt>0o(iXtt> rerraqaxoPTa xa) sirra rgiTjgsenv avsXlerd^ai 
rohg yatjayobgy ol Sk oitx ave/Xovro. ETra v5v r^v 
air/av xoiv^v 1;^ oueriv, exeinov i8/a oLfKx^rourcou • xa) 
atpr) rijg tots ^^'KoLV^^amiag, vov utt sxeiuwu re xctl 



oix, av u[JLsig yi [jloi Trsl^rjtr^Sj ra hixaia xol) otnoL 
TToiouvreg, Kal o^ev iJuoCKitrroL r aXij^^ wetiereer^g, 
xa« oi fjLETavoyitravTBg Ztrreqov 6u^i^(rsTs tr^ag aurohg 
rjfJLaqTrjXorag tol fjLByitrra sg ^sovg re xa) ufJLoig aitrovg. 
S^lJi^otj'Ksuw S^ u[JUVy 6V olg ouii'' ittt Ijttou ou^' Stt* 
ouSsvoir aXhoo strrh l^aTraT^j^^va* ufjLoig" xa) rohg 
ahxouvrag elhoreg xoXaceer^^e^ y av ^o67\,r}(r^6 ^ixj), 
xa) afJLa wavrag, xcti xa%^ %va sxatrrov, si [jltj ttXIov, 
aXXa [JLiau Tjjotggav hoursg auroig im\^ axirSfU awoXoy^- 
<ra<r^aij [jltj^^ aXKoig [xSkT^op Tna-Tsdovrsg, ^ ufjuiv 
airciig. ''Icrrs SI, w avh^sg 'AS^varoi, Travreg, %m to 
Kaveovoti ^^itrfJiA. itrriv ItryyooraroVy o xs'ksusiy say 
Tig rou TM 'A^va/aiv ^[jlov aoixf^y SfSejuivov a^o8<- 
xeiv sv t£ Sijju^ • xa) lav xarayvoio"^ aSixsTv, 
aTTo^auovra sg to ^aga^gov I]tt3x^9^^va< • ra ^l X?^' 
[xara aitroo htifjLsu^rjyai^ xa) t% S^eoo to sTri^ixarov 
stvai. xara rouro to '^^i(raa xs'Keuca xpvstr^ai 
rohg (rrqar^yobg, xa) vrj A/a, av u[jl7u ye Soxy, ^garrov 
IlsgixXea, Tov efjLo) Trqatrr^xovra ' aier^gov yog jxo/ 
l(rT«v, exelvov ^ffgl irT^eiovog TroieTcr^ai, ^ ti^v iro'Kiv. 
ToSto 8* gJ [jM,i^J 3otiX£0"9£, xaTa toBtov tov vojxov 
xplvare, og etrriv em roig iepotri'Koig xa) Trpoioraig, 
idv Tig ^ Ti^v TToXiv ^poSiSoJ, y; ra iepei xXsTTTy), xa- 
raxpiQevra ev hixatrrripiiOy ay xarayyw(rdf,y w^ Ta^^- 
va« sv ry *Attix^, tA S^ ;f pijjuiaTa a^ToS Si^jciboo'ia s7vai. 
TouToiv (yTTorepa) |3oti7y£(rde, a) &y^eg 'AdsvaToi, to! vo/cttt> 
xp«vsV3«)(rav oi auhpeg xaroL sva SxaerTov, hjjprjfJLeycay 
Trig rn^spag rpiwiy [xepiSiy ' eyog /Jtev, Iv ^ ^x/Kkeyetr^ai 
tffjiMg hel xa) hat^^il^etrQaij sov ts aS<x€iv Soxoxnv, 
eav re [xt) ' erepou S', Iv <5 xaTTjyopiJo-a* • irepou S', Iv 
CO a:roXoy730"ao"fla<. — Xenophon's History of Greece. 
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Wednesday, February 16. 

Into Greek Iambics. 

Gertrude. Ye too axe men, each knowing how to 
wield 
His own good axe ; and God assists the brave ! 

Stauffacher. Ah ! Gertrude, Gertrude, little reckest 
thou 
War's withering blast ; it sweeps off herds and herds- 
men. 
Gert. What Heaven decrees us, we must needs 
endure ; 
The noble heart brooks all things but injustice. 

Stauff. This house in which thou so delightest — War 
Will bum it down — 

Gert. Did I believe this heart 

Could e'er become so chain'd to things of earth. 
Myself would throw the brand that should destroy it. 
Stauff. Thou dream'st too, of humanity in war ! — 
War spares not e'en the infant in the cradle. 

Gert. But innocence has still a friend in Heaven. 
Stauff. We men can perish bravely, sword in hand j^^ 
But ah ! what fate awaits unhappy woman ? 

Schiller. 



Friday, February 18. 
Into Latin Elegiacs. 

Dark and dismal is the night, 
Beating rain and wind so high : 

Close the window shutters tight. 
And the cheerful fire draw nigh. 

Hear the blast in dreadful chorus, 

Roaring through the naked trees. 
Just like thunder bursting 6* ex u's^ 
Now they murmur, now t\vey cea&e* 



Think how many on the wild, 

Wander in this dreadful weather ; 
Some poor mother with her child, 
Scarce can keep her rags together : 

Or a wretched family, 

'Neath some mud-wall ruined shed, 
Shi-ugging close together, lie 

On the earth — their only bed. 



Monday, February 21. 

Into Greek Prose. 

Little time is now left us, O Athenians, between the 
consideration and the accomplishment of our duties. 
The justice of the cause, when it was first submitted to 
your decision in the Agora, was acknowledged with 
acclamations; the success of it you have insured by 
your irresistible energy. The port of Samos is in our 
possession, and we have occupied all the eminences 
round her walls. Patience is now as requisite to us as 
to the enemy : for, although every city which can be 
surrounded, can be captured, yet in some, where cou- 
rage and numbers have been insufficient to drive off the 
besieger. Nature and Art may have thrown up obstacles 
to impede his progress. Such is Samos ; the strongest 
fortress in Europe, excepting only Byzantion. But 
Byzantion fell before our fathers ; and unless she be- 
come less deaf to the reclamations of honour, less in- 
different to the sanctitude of treaties, — ^unless she prefer 
her fellow-soldiers to her common enemy, freedom to 
aristocracy, friends to strangers, Greeks to Asiatics, — she 
shall abase her Thracian fierceness before us. However, 
we will neither spurn the suppliant nor pimish the re- 
pentant : our arms we will turn for ever, as we turn 
them now, against the malicious rival, the alienated 
relative, the apostate confederate, «C5\dL ^3a& ^<3Si^^ ^si^- 
pressor. — W. S. Landok. 
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Wednesday, February 23. 
Into Latin Hexameters. 

As the strong eagle in the silent wood, 
Mindless of warlike rage, and hostile care, 
Plays round the rocky cliff, or crystal flood, 
'Till by Jove's high behests call'd out to war, 
And charged with thunder of his angry king. 
His bosom with the vengeful message glows : 
Upward the noble bird &ects his wing. 
And tow'ring round his master's earth-bom foes. 
Swift he collects his fatal stock of ire, 
Lifts his fierce talon high, and darts the forked fire ;- 

Sedate and calm thus victor Marlbro sate. 
Shaded with laurels, in his native land ; 
'Till Anna calls him from his soft retreat. 
And gives her second thunder to his hand. 
Then leaving sweet repose, and gentle ease. 
With ardent speed he seeks the distant foe : 
Marching o'er hills and vales, o'er rocks and seas, 
He meditates, and strikes the wond'rous blow. 

Prior. 



Friday, February 25, 

Into Latin Prose. 

At the same time that I think discretion the most 
useful talent a man can be master of, I look upon cun- 
ning to be the accomplishment of little, mean, ungene- 
rous minds. Discretion points out the noblest ends to 
us, and pursues the most proper and laudable methods 
of attaining them : cunning has only private, selfish aims, 
and sticks at notldng which may make them succeed. 
Discretion has large and extended views, and, like a 
well-formed eye, commands a whole horizon : cunning 
IS a kind of short-sightedness, that discovers the minutest 
objects which are near at hand, but is uoX. eJaVa \.o ^\^-. 
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cern things at a distance. Discretion, the more it is 
discovered, gives a greater authority to the person who 
possesses it: cunning, when it is once detected, loses 
its force, and makes a man incapable of bringing about 
even those events which he might have done, had he 
passed only for a plain man. Discretion is the perfec- 
tion of reason, and a guide to us in all the duties of 
life ; cunning is a kind of instinct, that only looks out 
after our immediate interest and welfare. Discretion is 
only found in men of strong sense and good understand- 
ings : cunning is often to be met with in brutes them- 
selves, and in persons who are but the fewest removes 
froni them. In short, cunning is only the mimic of 
discretion, and may pass upon weak men, in the same 
manner as vivacity is often mistaken for wit, and gravity 
for wisdom. Spectator. 



Monday, February 28. 
Into Greek Iambics. 

Iphigeneia. Beloved father ! is the blade 
Again to pierce my bosom ? 'tis unfit 
For sacrince ; no blood is in its veins ; 
No God requires it here ; here are no vn'ongs 
To vindicate, no reahns to overthrow. 
You are standing, as at Aulis, in the fane. 
With face averted, holding (as before) 
My hand ; but yours bums not, as then it bum^ ; 
This alone shows me we are with the Blest, 
Nor subject to the sufferings we have borne. 
I will win back past kindness. 

Tell me then, 
Tell how my mother faxes who loved me so, 
And griev'd as 'twere for you, to see me part. 
Frovni not, but pardon me for tarrying 
Amid too idle words, nor asking how 
She pnda'd us both (which most ?) for what we disd.. 
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Wednesday, March L 
Into English Prose. 

Itaque in Cappadocia extrema, non longe a Tauro, 
apud oppidum Cybistra castra feci, ut et Ciliciam tuerer, 
et Cappadociam tenens, nova finitimorum consilia im- 
pedirem. Interea in hoc tanto motu, tantaque exspec- 
tatione maximi belli, rex Deiotarus, cui non sine causa 
plurimum semper et meo, et tuo, et senatus judicio tri- 
butum est, vir quum benevolentia, et fide erga populum 
Romanum singulari, turn presentia magnitudine et 
animi, et consilii, legatos ad me misit, se cum omnibus 
suis copiis in mea castra esse ventunun. Cujus ego 
studio, officioque commotus, egi ei per literas gratias : 
idque ut matiiraret, hortatus sum. Quum autem ad 
Cybistra propter rationem belli quinque dies essem mo- 
ratus : regem Ariobarzanem, cujus salutem a senatu, te 
auctore, commendatam habebam, presentibus insidiis 
nee opinantem liberavi : neque solum ei saluti fui ; sed 
etiam curavi, ut cum auctoritate regnaret. Metram, et 
eum, quem tu diligenter mihi commendaras, Athenaeum, 
importunitate Athenaidis exsilio multatos, maxima apud 
regem auctoritate, gratiaque constitui. Quumque mag- 
num bellum in Cappadocia concitaxetur, si sacerdos 
armis se, quod facturus putabatur, defenderet, adolescens 
et equitatu, et peditatu, et pecunia paratus, et socius iis 
qui novari aliquid volebant : perfeci, ut e regno ille dis- 
cederet ; rexque sine tumultu, ac sine armis, omni auc- 
toritate aulas communita, regnum cum dignitate obti- 
neret. Interea cognovi multonun Uteris, atque nuntiis, 
magnas Parthorum copias et Arabum, ad oppidum An- 
tiochiam accessisse, magnumque eorum equitatum, qui 
in Ciliciam transisset, ab equitum meorum turmis, et a 
cohorte praetoria, quae erat Epiphaniae praesidii causa, 
occidione occisum. Quare quum viderem a Cappadocia 
Parthorum copias aversas, non longe a finibus esse 
Ciliciae: quam potui maximis itineribus ad Amanum 
exercitum dujd.'^ClCERoms Epiitolcs^ 
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Friday, March 3. 
Into Latin Elegiacs. 

While from our looks, fair nymph, you guess 
The secret passions of our mind ; 

My heavy eyes, you say, confess, 

A heart to love and grief inclined. 

There needs, alas ! but little art, 

To have this fatal secret found ; 
With the same ease you threw the dart, 

' Tis certain you may show the wound. 

How can I see you, and not love. 

While you as op'ning east are fair ? 

While cold as northern blasts you prove. 
How can I love, and not despair ? 

The wretch in double fetters bound, 
Your potent mercy may release ; 

Soon, if my love but once were crown'd. 
Fair prophetess, my grief would cease. 

Prior's Poems. 



Monday, March 6. 

Into Latin Prose. 

The dead body was exposed before the Sultan's tent. 
The soldiers gathered round it, and contemplating that 
mournful object with astonishment, and sorrow, and 
indignation, were ready, if a leader had not been want- 
ing, to have broke out into the wildest excesses of rage. 
After giving vent to the first expressions of their grief, 
they retired each man to his tent, and shutting mem- 
selves up, bewailed in secret the cruel fate of their 
favourite; nor was there one of them who ta&ta^^ws^^ 
or even water, during the ieixi«axkdL€t oi ^^X ^as^ * "^vs«x 

B 
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morning the same solitude and silence reigned in the 
camp; and Solyman, being afraid that some dreadful 
storm would follow this sullen calm, in order to appease 
the enraged soldiers, deprived Rustan of the seals, 
ordered him to leave the camp, and raised Achmet, a 
gallant oflEicer much beloved in the army, to the dignity 
of Visier. This change, however, was made in concert 
with Rustan himself; that crafty minister suggesting it 
as the only expedient which could save himself or his 
master. But within a few months, when the resent- 
ment of the soldiers began to subside, and the name of 
Mustapha to be forgotten, Achmet was strangled, by the 
Sultan's command, and Rustan reinstated in the office 
of Visier. Together with his former power, he re- 
assumed the plan for exterminating the race of Mus- 
tapha, which he had concerted with Roxalana ; and as 
they were afraid that an only son whom Mustapha had 
left, might grow up to avenge his death, they redoubled 
their activity, and by employing the same arts against 
him which they had practised against his father, they 
inspired Solyman with the same fears, and prevailed on 
him to issue orders for putting to death that young 
innocent Prince. — Robertson. 



Wednesday, March 8. 
Into Latin Hexameters^ and English Prose. 

OLXftS, 

xsivaif TrapoL 8/a*rav * aXKa Trapa [ilv r^fiioig 
^sdjiu^ ohiusg s^aipov suopxiMg, a^axpuv vifiovrai 
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2(ro* y iroTs^jLoa'aif igrpig 'Avr. S'. 

kxaripwdi fjLsivavreg oltto 7ra[i7raif o&ixmy s;^siv 
^jfODf, iruT^av Aiog oSov Trapa Kpovou rvptriv %v6a 

[MLxapwv 
vourog ooKeavl^eg 

aZpai TTspiTrvsoKTiVj avQsfJiM 8^ ^potroti ^Xeyei, 
ra jttev ysptroQsv Ajt ayT^am hevhpiwvj S8o)g S* aXXa 

^cafkoug iv opQaig 'PaSa/iiavfluo^, 'E^. 8*. 

irotng o ^ravTcov *Pfa^ xmiprarov s^oitroLg ^povov. 

Pindar's Second Olympian Ode. 



Friday, March 10. 
Into Greek Prose. 

It is not in our power, (for against our institutions and 
consciences we Athenians can do nothing,) it is not in 
our power, I repeat it, to sit idly by, while those who 
were our fellow-combatants against the Persian, and 
who suffered from his aggression even more than we 
did, are assailed by degenerate lonians, whose usurpa- 
pation rests on Persia. We have enemies wherever 
there is injustice done to Greeks ; and we will abolish 
that injustice, and we will quell those enemies. Where- 
ever there are equal laws we have friends ; and those 
friends we will succour, and those laws we will maintain. 
On which side do the considerate and religious look 
forward to the countenance of the Gods ? Often have 
they deferred, indeed, their righteous judgments, but 
never have they deserted the long-suffering and the 
brave. Upon the ground where we were standing when 
ou last heard my appeal to you, were not Xencea a.i\<L 
iDjriads encamped? "VniaX. ^lios^ ^<e«L Sx^oksw S\X 
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The wisdom, force, and fortitude, breathed into your 
hearts by the immortal Gods. Preserve them with 
equal constancy ; and your return, I promise you, shall 
not have been more glorious from Salamis than from 
Samos. — W. S. Landor. 



Monday, March 13. 
Into English Prose. 

TouTcov Z\ yiyvofjJvcov, oi [ilv aZixouvreg rev^ovrat 
r% [JL6yi(rTr}g Tifjuoptoig oi S' ava/rio* IXsudspoidi^erovrai 
6^' ufjuiUy o) ^AQrjvaiotj xa) ou^ tig aSixoSvre^ a^ro- 
XoSvrai. u[ie7g Z\ xaroL rov vofiov stKre^otivreg xa) 
titopxoiivTsg xpivelrsj xa) oi ^vfiTroTiSfJLrjtrere AaxeSai- 
fjuovioigy Tobg ixeivoug e^^ofXT^xovra vaug a^sTiOfjiivoug 
xa) vsvixTixorag, rourovg oLTroXKuvreg axpirovg wapoL 
Tov vo/tov. T/ h\ xoii SeSioTs^ tr^ohpa ourmg hr^l" 
yetr&s ; r\, [iri oi;^ tf[Ji6ig, ov av PouXijo-flf, awoxrsivriTE 
xcCi 6\etjQspd)a"rjT£j av xar& rov vofiov xpiv7\TBy aXX* 
oix av TrapoL rov vofioVj oxr^reg KaXX/^evo^ rr^v ^ouX^v 
eTTsitrev, eg rov S^/Jtov 6a-6V8yxe7v fua xj/ij^o) ; *AXX' 
Jfirro^ flilv Tiva xa) oux alriov ovra oLwoxTsivairSy fjisra- 
[Ji,e\r,(rei 8^ Ztrrspov. avoL[Jiifrja-&rjT6y wg aXysivov xa) 
auw^s'Klg ^Stj 6(rr* ' Trpog 8' 6t< xal Tregl d^avarou 1*^ 
avQpayjroug rjfjLaprrixoTeg. Aeiva 8* av ^onjeraire, s! 
'Apifrrap^iD jtt^v, wpoTspou rov S^jdlov xaraXuovr*, eTra 
8k OlvoTjy ;rpo8*8oW* (drjSaloig, TroTiSfJiioig otxriv, sSorg 
rifJiipav ouTroTioyrja-aa-Qai, jj eSooXerOf xa) raXXa xara 
rov yo)u,ov TrpotiQsro ' roi^ 8k a-rparrfyohg^ rohg iravra 
vfjtAif xara yvd)[Jt,rjV Tpa^avTag^ vtxr^travrag 8k rohg 
TToTiSfiiovgy Twu ahrm rowroiv a7roa-T6pi^(rsTe. Mij 
6ju.£7|^ ys, a> ^AQrjvaloi ' aXX' lauTcuv ovro^ rou^ vofMugy 
8! oS^ ]M,aXi<rra ju.6y*<rroi lore, ^oXarrovre^, avsw 
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hr aurk rk TpayfiaroLf xa^' & xa\ a! afiaprlai 8d- 
xo5(ri y£ysvi)trQoLi roig (rrpan/iydig. 'E^rel yo^ xpa- 
•nj<ravrs^ tjj vaitfjui^ia eg Tr\v yriv xareTrXeua-av, 
Aioju^iScov [ih Bxi\sv6Vy ouoL^QsifTOig hr) xipcog &7rayroLg 
ava^psitr^ai rot voLoayiOL xal rohg vauayou^* 'Epaenv/Sij^ 
§6, hri Tovg hg M iTtiXiJvijv ^roXspou^ ttJv Ta^itrrriy 
7r\s7v aTravroLg ' Qpa(r(iKog S* afi^^orepa av f ^13 y«Vf •"- 
^ai, av To^ juiv airoS xaTaXiVaMTi, Talij 8^ ew-) rou^ 
voTiefxioug w'kitotri ' xal, So^avrcov rowrcov, xaraXiTrsTv 
T^ffrif j/a3^ %xa(rroy ix rrig airoS ^u[Jt,[iopioLg, twu 
(TTpaTriy&v 6xt& ivrcov, xa) roig rcSv ra^iap^mv iixa, 
xou Totg t£v XafjJwif ^ixa, xcti roig im vauap^cov rpslg. 
Aural aTratrai y/yvovrai hrra xa) rsTTapoLxovra, rer- 
rapsg yrsp) exaemjv vauv rwu aTroXoiXuioii^, ScoSsxa 
oueroh/. Ta!v $^ xaraXsi^dlvrcov ra^ioLpjfwv 7)(rav xai 
©pao-uSouXo^ xal QtjpafjJjnjgy og ev t^ Trporipa IxxXijo-ia 
xaTTjyopei rcov trr parity aiif. ralg 8i aXXai^ vaueriv 
%rXeoy fcr) to^ toXsju^io^. Ti rourcov ou;^ ixavo!^ xal 
xaXoi^ sTTpoL^av ; OuxoSv S/xaiov, ro^ /i^v x^^^ roil^ 
wo\sfj(.ioitg [171 xaXaig wpayPiinay rohg Tp6g rottroug 
TUypivroLg uTri^eiv Xoyov roi^ 8^ vpog rrfif avaipstrtu, 
[jt^Tj TToii^traifTag, a oJ (rrpanjyol excXftxrav^ Sior* oix 
avff/XovTo, xpivstrQou. — ^Xenophon's History of Greece. 



Wednesday, March 15. 
Into Greek Iambics. 

jtgamemnon. Ye God» who goyem here ! do human 
pangs 
Reach the pure soul thus f%r below ? do tears 
Spring in these meadows ? 

Iphigeneia. No, sweet father, no • • 

I could have answered that ; why ask the Gods ? 

Jgamemnon. Iphigeneia ! O my child I tUe EaxdiL 
Has gendered crimes uiiheaxd-oi \i«t^\«fisst^^ 
b3 
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And Nature may have changed in her last depths, 
Together with the Gods and all their laws. 

Iphigeneia. Father ! we must not let you here con- 
demn; 
Not, were the day less joyful : recollect 
We have no wicked here : no king to judge. 

W. S. Landor. 



Friday, March 17« 

Into English Prose. 

Quo utveni, hostem ab Antiochi^ recessisse, Bibulum 
Antiochiae esse cognovi : Deiotarumque confestim jam ad 
me venientem cum magno et firmo eq^uitatu et pedi- 
tatu, et cum omnibus suis copiis, certiorem feci, non 
videri esse causam, cur abesset a regno : meque ad eum, 
si quid novi forte accidisset, statim literas nuntiosque 
missurum esse. Quumque eo animo venissem, ut utri*- 
que provinciae, si ita tempus ferret, subvenirem : tum 
id, quod jam ante statueram, vehementer interesse utri- 
usque provinciae, pacare Amanum et perpetuum hostem 
ex eo monte toUere, agere perrexi. Quxmique me dis- 
cedere ab eo monte simulassem, et alias partes Ciliciae 
petere, abessemque ab Amano iter unius diei, et castra 
apud Epiphaniam fecissem : a. d. quartum idus Octo- 
bres, quum advesperasceret, expedito exercitu ita noctu 
iter feci, ut a. d. tertium idus Octobres, quum lucisceret, 
in Amanum ascenderem ; distributisque cohortibus, et 
auxiliis, quum aliis Q. frater, legatus, mecum simul ; 
aliis C. Pomptinius, legatus; reliquis M. Anneius, et 
L. Tulleius, legati praeessent : plerosque nec-opinantes 
oppressimus, qui occisi, captique sunt, interclusi fuga. 
Eranam autem, quce fuit non vici instar, sed urbis, 
quod erat Amani caput, itemque Sepyram, et Commorin 
acriter et diu repugnantes. Pomptinio illam partem 
Amani tenente, ex antelucano tempore, usque ad horam 
diei decimam, magn& multitudine hostium occisa, cepi- 
mus; castellaque sex capta; complura incendimus. His 
redus ita gestis, castra in radiciViua A^xiAxa Ic^^^^iimua 
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apud Aras Alexandri quatriduum ; et in reliquiis Amani 
delendis, agrisque vastandis, quae pars ejus mentis meae 
provinciae est, id tempus omne consumpsimus. Con- 
lectis his rebus^ ad oppidum Eleutherocilicum Pindenis- 
sum exercitum adduxi ; quod quum esset altissimo et 
munitissimo loco, ab iisque incoleretiir, qui ne regibus 
quidem umquam paruissent; quum et fugitivos recipe- 
rent, et Paxthorum adventum acerrime exspectarent : 
ad existimationem imperii pertinere arbitratus sum, 
comprimere eorum audaciam : quo facilius etiam cete- 
ronun animi, qui alieni essent ab imperio nostro, firan- 
gerentur— CiCERONis EpistoUs. 



Friday, March 17. 
Into Latin Elegiacs, 

Ah! why, unfeeling Winter, why 

Still flags thy torpid wing ? 
Fly, melancholy season, fly, 

And yield the year to Spring. 

When on the mountain's azure peak 

Alights her fairy form. 
Cold blow the winds — and dark and bleak 

Around her rolls the storm. 

If to the valley she repair 

For shelter and defence, 
Thy wrath piirsues the mourner there, 

And drives her weeping thence. 

She seeks the brook, the faithless brook, 

Of her unmindful grown. 
Feels the chill magic of thy look, 

And lingers into stone. 

3 KU^^ ^Qi^'\.^^^K«»X . 



20 

Monday, March 20, 
Into Latin Hexdmeters. 

What horror 's this that dwells upon the plain, 
And thus disturbs the Shepherd's peaceful reign ? 
A dismal sound breaks through the yielding air, 
Forewarning us some dreadfid ston^ is near. 
The bleating flocks in wild confusion stray. 
The early hxks forsake their wandering way, 
And cease to welcome in the new-bom day. 
Each nymph, possest with a distracted fear. 
Disordered hangs her loose dishevel'd hair. 
Ye tender lambs, stray not so fast away. 
To weep and mourn together let us stay ; 
O'er all the universe let it be spread. 
That now the shepherd of the flock is dead. 
The royal Pan, that shepherd of the sheep. 
He, who to leave his flock did djdng weep. 
Is gone, ne'er to return from death's eternal sleep. 

Otway. 



Wednesday, March 22. 

Into Latin Prose* 

Men of honour should endeavour only to please the 
worthy, and the man of merit should desire to be tried 
only by his peers. I thought it a noble sentiment 
which I heard yesterday uttered in conversation; / 
know, said a gentleman, a way to be greater than any 
man : if he has worth in him, I can rejoice in his supe- 
riority to me ; and that satisfaction is a greater act of 
the soul in me, than any in him which can ^possibly ap- 
pear to me. This thought could not proceed but from 
a candid and generous spirit; and the approbation of 
such minds is what may be esteemed true praise : for 
with the common rate of men there is nouiing com- 
jnendable but what they themselves may hope to be 
partakers of, and arrive at: but tke moXi^^ XxnjJl^ ^i^ 
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rious is, when the mind is set rather to do things laud- 
able, than to purchase reputation. Where there is that 
sincerity as the foundation of a good name, the kind 
opinion of virtuous men will be an unsought, but a 
necessary consequence. The Lacedemonians y though a 
plain people, and no pretenders to politeness, sacrificed 
to the muses when they entered upon any great enter- 
prise. They would have the commemoration of their 
actions be transmitted by the purest and most untainted 
memorialists. The din which attends victories and pub- 
lic triumphs is by far less eligible, than the recital of 
the actions of great men by honest and wise historians. 
It is a frivolous pleasure to be the admiration of gaping 
crowds ; but to have the approbation of a good man in 
the cool reflections of his closet, is a gratification worthy 
an heroic spirit. Spectator. 



Friday, March 24. 
Into English Prose. 

'Ev CO 8^ TpQ<rf,e(rav ol Ivavr/oi, QpoLCoSouTiog rovg 
[JL6T aurou ^itr&ai xE'Ktdtrag rag afnrihag xal aurog 
^sfjLSVog, TOL y aXXa o^Xa s^^v, xaroL [JLetrov (rrag 

^Avhpsg TToTurai rohg [ih SiSa^ai, roug Sh avajttv^trai 
6jtuov jSouXojM/xi, oTi el(r) rcSv wpotriovroav o\ [ilv to 
is^ih sy^ovregf oug ufxsig T^[Jt,sooLV TrsfiTrrriv Tps^d[Jt,evoi 
ISico^ars ' oi 8' eir) to3 sucouvfJLOi) sfryaroi, oSroi Z\ ol 
rpiOLxovray oi ri[JMg xu) Tro'Kswg oLTrstrrspoMV oiSev aSi- 
xouUTOig, xa) oixicov I^Xawvov, xa) roug ^iT^raTOvg rcov 
-^[jLSTspwif aTrea-YifiaivovTO. aXKoi vSv to* Trapaysyivr^v- 
Ta*, ou oStoi it^v otJTTore wovrOj T^fJisig Se ael ei^ofisQa. 
^E^QUTsg yaq oTrXa [ikv svolvtIoi oLVTo7g xaQitrrafJLSv • 
ol Se ^6ol, OTI TTOT^ xol) ^eiTTVoovTsg ^fJVsXaiiSavofJLS&a 
xa) xotAsuiovTeg xol) ayopa^ovTej, oi Se xaX <kuYSir<*\<^ 



^auep&g i^fuv ^t>jttjM.a;fo3<r<. xa) yog Iv eiliia pfel- 
[julova TTOioiJtnVf orav iJjuTv ^wft^spj) • xal orav hri^et' 
p&lLSVy TToXXcov ovTcov svavx/wv, itkiyoig oZtn rpoTraid 
ta-TOitr&ai SiSoWi • xal v3v 8^ x6xo[jt,lKOi/riv 7][JuSis €$ 
^(oqloVf Iv <S ouToi jttev OUTS ^aXXeiv oSrs oxovr/^siy 
6xsg rcov TTpOTsrayfJiivcov Sia ro tt^o^ opdiov Uvai Su- 
vaiVT av • ijjttffrif Se e^ ri xaravrt^ xal hopara a^iivrsg 
xol) axovria xal Trirpovg s^i^ojuLgfla rs axrr&v xal woX- 
Xou^ xaroLTpdytroofisv, Kal cosro ju,^v av t<^ 8£ij<reiv 
rorif ye 7rp(oro(rraraig ex rou Itrou fiAy^tr^cLi • v3v 8^, 
av ui*jslgj ayfrTreq wpotrr^xUj TTpoQofuog a^i^re ra 06X7}, 
afjiMpT^asrai [isv ouhsig wv ye [tetrrri tJ oSo^, $uXar- 
Tojxevoi 8^ 8paxer«u(rou(riv asi 6x& raT^ atnrifnv • 
«o(rT£ 6^6<rrai (ocTre^ ru^Xohg xal ruTreiv, otou av 
^ouXa)jtt69a, xai IvaXXojuivoti^ uvarpeTreiv. 'AXX', c5 
auhpegj ourro p^p^ woigTv, ottoi^ exatrrog rig eaurtS 
^uvsiVerai r^^ v/xt)^ aWidyrarog cov. atJrij yog ijpv, 
av B^so^ ^iXig, v3v awo^wcei xoH warpiZoL xou olxoug 
xol) eXeoQepiav xcu ri/ta^ xai wcuZoLgj dig e\fn^ xaHi 
yuvaixag. ^Q [jLaxapioi S^ra, oi av ij/jlcov vix7)(ravrs^ 
Ix/Saxri T^v rraa-ibv t^^iVtijv r^iuepav, EiSaijU/DV 8^ 
xa) av T*^ aTodavj) • ju,vi3jM.g«ou yag oiSel^ ourw TrXotxrio^ 
cov xaXo3 rexi^erai, e^ao^co [lev o5v lyo), ijv»V av 
xaipog fy TTOLiava • orav o^ rov 'EvoaXiov TrapaxaTii- 
ccofJieVy Tore wavreg ofJLoQufia^oVy av^' cSv uSpitrQrjfjLePy 
Ti[JM}pw[JLeQoL Tohg avhpcLg. 

Xenophon's History of Greece. 



Monday March 27. 
Into Greek Prose. 

Long ago, and lately, and in every age intervening, O 

Athenians! have you experienced the jealousy and in- 

solence of Lacedaemon. She listens hon"? \.o \5ckfc ^ohi- 
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plaints of Corinth, because the people of Corcyra will 
endure no longer her vexations, and because their na\rjr, 
in which the greater part of the mariners have fought 
and conquered by the side of ours, seek refuge in the 
Piraeus. A little while ago she dared to insist that we 
should admit the ships of Megara to our harbour, her 
merchandise to oui markets, when Megara had broken 
her faith with us, and gone over to the Spartans. Even 
this indignity we might perhaps have endured. We 
told the Lacedaemonians that we would admit the Me- 
garaeans to that privilege, if the ports of Sparta would 
admit us and our allies : although we and our allies 
were never in such relationship with her, and therefore 
could never have fallen off from her. She disdained 
to listen to a proposal so reasonable, to a concession so 
little to be expected from us. Resolved to prove to her 
that generosity, and not fear, dictated it, we chastised 
the perfidious Megara. 

W. S. Landor. 



Wednesday, March 29. 
Into Greek Iambics. 

K. Edward. Thus far our fortune keeps an upward 
course. 
And we are graced with wreaths of victory. 
But, in the midst of this bright shining day, 
I spy a black, suspicious, threatening cloud. 
That will encounter with our glorious sun. 
Ere he attain his easeful western bed ; 
I mean, my lords — ^those powers, that the Queen 
Hath raised in Gallia, have arrived our coast. 
And, as we hear, march on to fight with us. 

Clarence, A little gale will soon disperse that cloud. 
And blow it to the source from whence it came : 
Thy very beams will dry those vapours up ; 
For every cloud engenders not a ^tann* 
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Friday, March 31. 
Into Latin Elegiacs. 

She woos her embryo-flowers in vain 
To reax their infant heads ; — 

Deaf to her voice, her flowers remain 
Enchanted in their beds. 

In vain she bids the trees expand 
Their green luxuriant charms ; — 

Bare in the wilderness they stand, 
And stretch their withering arms. 

Her favorite birds, in feeble notes. 

Lament thy long delay ; 
And strain their little stammering throats 

To charm thy blasts away. 

Ah ! Winter, calm thy cruel rage, 

Release the struggling year ; 
Thy power is past, decrepit sage, 

Arise and disappear. 



Monday, April 3. 
Into Latin Prose. 

The insolence or caprice of those mercenaries were 
often no less fatal to their friends, than their valour and 
discipline were formidable to their enemies. Having 
now served some months without pay, of which they 
complained loudly, a sum destined for theii* use was sent 
from France under a convoy of horse; but Morone, 
whose vigilant eye nothing escaped, posted a body of 
troops in their way, so that the party which escorted 
the money durst not advance. On receiving intelligence 
of this, the Swiss lost all patience, and officers as well 
as soldiers crowding around liautrec, tJ^e^X^xifc^^^wVCcv 
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one voice, instantly to retire, if he did not either advance 
the pay which was due, or promise to lead them next 
morning to battle. In vain did Lautrec remonstrate 
against these demands, representing to them the impos- 
sibility of the former, and the rashness of the latter, 
which must be attended with certain destruction, as the 
enemy occupied a camp naturally of great strength, and 
which by art they had rendered almost inaccessible. 
The Swiss, deaf to reason, and persuaded that their 
valour was capable of surmounting every obstacle, re- 
newed their demand with greater fierceness, otfering 
themselves to form the vanguard, and to begin the 
attack. Lautrec, unable to overcome their obstinacy, 
complied with their request, hoping, perhaps, that some 
of tiiose imforeseen accidents which so often determine 
the fate of battles, might crown this rash enterprize with 
undeserved success ; and convinced that the effects of a 
defeat could not be more fatal than those which would 
certainly follow upon the retreat of a body which com- 
posed one half of his army. — Robertson. 



Wednesday, April 5. 
Into Latin Hexametert and English Prose. 

*E^ 8* 'louoXxov hrsi xariSa vaurav ouiyrog, 
Tii^aro TroLVroLg hraivrja-aig 'laerrov. xa) pa ot 
f/Lain-is oovlyso'tn xou xTsApoitri ^s&Trp&TTSwv Upo7g 
MoxJ/o^ anteouTB (rrparov wpo^pwy. hrei ^ e[Ji£6xoij 
xpi/Aourav ayxxipoig STTspS^v, 

j^pwrsav ^eioeca-i Xa&ov (^loXav 'Avr. ^\ 

ap^og Iv 7rpo[jt.m irars^ OupawSav r^j^uxipaovov Zfiva, 

jca) cixuTTopoog 
xufiarwif piTTog avifuov r sxaXsi, v6xro^ rs xa) xov. 

TOO xsT^suQoug 
afiard r ei^pova xal ^iXiav voorT^iVt^ \ijSI^>» ^ 

c 
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sx ve^ico9 hi o! avraxitrs ^povrag aferiov 

OLfJUTTVoav S* ^pcosg ttrrcurav ^eoZ (rdficur^v 

i[iSa\8tv HmTraitn rspao'Kijrog aheiag snTrrwv s'K'Trt^g * 
slpstria h* wrs^wpyjO'sif ra^eidv sx TraXa/tav oixopog. 

Pindar's Fourth Pythian Ode. 



Friday, April 7. 
Into English Prose. 

Taura 8* ehrioif, xal fJLsroLO'Tpa^slg wpog rtntg 
evoLvrloug, ijen/^^/av elye* xa) yao o iJu&yng wapr^y- 
yeiXev ax/roig^ [irj wporepov iwrnQsa-Qai, vpiy av rwv 
(r^sT6pa)9 tj wstroi rig ^ rproflenj • sTrsthav oivroi rcXrro 
yevijrai, rfffi<roiK&^a i^jkv, f^ij, r^iMJsig, vixrj Sk vfuv 
ia-Tou eTTOfJLSVoig, sfjuo) juivroi ^avarog, dig yi fi/n toxsi. 
Kol oux 6\|/ctKraT0 • aXX' «re) avsXa^ov ra oxXa, owro^ 
ju,6V, ma-TTS^ ttTTQ [JLoipag rivog dyofisvog, Ix^SijVa^ 
wpwTog sfiTTSO'coif ToTg 7ro\s[juoig dTroQvritrxu, xa) 
ridoLTrrai iv t*) haSao'n to5 K.rj^i<r(roS • oi S* aXXoi 
evixwv, xoi xarehiw^av [Jt^XP^ '^^^ ojttaXoS. aWdavov 
8* 6UTa3fla TcSv jM.ev rpiaxoma J^pirioLg re xolI 'Ithto- 
[JM^og, T(Sv 8* 6V neipais? 8ixa apyovrcov lLap[u8r}g 
T^aoxiovog, raiu 8' aXXoiv Tspl 6b8ojU,7^xoyTa. xal 
ra [isv oTrXa IXaSov, tou^ 86 yirtSifag oi^BVog rtSv 
TToXiToiv l<rxtiXeti(ray. eTrsi 8^ ro3ro gysvero, xal tou^ 
vsxpohg tt7ro(r7r6vhotjg a7r68/8o(rav, 7rpo(rt6preg aWrjXoig 
TToXXo} 8*6XfyovTo. KTiSoxpiTog 8^, 6 toiv Mtxrrcoy 
^V^^s fifA?C efi^oovog coy, xaTa<n<o;nr|(ra^yo^ fXs^fV • 
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jSouXserSff ; rifisig yog ufJuSig xaxoif [Jiiif o^iy vamots, 
iTTOirja-afjLsif, fjArstryr^xaiJL&if h\ u[uu xai tepwu rwp 
(refJLVordrwu xa) ^utricou xa) eoprwif rdiif xaTJKitrrwVj 
xa) ^uyj(opeura) xa) ^uju^JoiTTjral ysysvrjiJLeda xa) 
^ua-rpariiSrai, xa) ^oXXa jtte^* ujtuov xsxivSuvsuxa/tsv 
xara yrjv xa) xara ^aXarrav uirl^ TTJg xoivijg a/t^o- 
riptov Tjfuov (Twrrjpiag re xa) e'KeoQspia^. Upog S^eaJv 
irarpmov xa) [jt,rjTpmov xa) ^ayyevslag xoH XTjietrriag 
xa) Iraiptag^ ttolvtcov yag rovreov ttoXKo) xo/veuvoSjEtsv 
a70\,rp\,oigy ai^oufJLSifoi xtt) ^eohg xa) atfdpcoTroug Trau- 
(ratrde afjuaprdvovreg eg rr^v Trarp/Sa, xaH fjLti yreiQea'Qe 
Toig avomcordroig rpidxovra, oi iSkov xepShwv evexa 
oXiyoti ^eiv w'Keioog dwexrivatnv ^Adr}¥aSa)9 6V oxto!) 
fjL7}<r)vj ^ jrdvreg ngX(wrovvij(no/ hexa ertj 'Tro'KefjiMvreg. 
e^ov S' TjjttTv ev eiprjvr} :roXiTgus(rfla/, oSroi rov irdvrcou 
aJirpf/o'Tov re xa« p^aXfiTrwraTov xal dvotridrraroiu xcti 
e-X^itrrov xou ^eoTg xa) dvdpcoTroig ^oXe/Jioy rifjuv wpog 
aXKrlKoDg Trape;^ otxr/v. aXX* eZ ye fjJvroi hria-raa-Qe^ 
or I xcCi rcSv vuv 6^' 15/itaJv airoQavovrcov ou /tovov 
ufterif aXXoe xa) r^fj^eig icrriv oug ttoXXo^ xare^axpu- 
(rafJLeu. — Xenophon's History of Greece. 

Monday, April 10. 

Into Qreek Prose. 

The king of the Lacedaemonians, Archidamos, a 
wiser and honester man than any of his people, is forced 
to obey the passions he would control ; and an army of 
sixty thousand men is marching under his conmiand to 
ravage Attica. The braver will rather bum their 
harvest than transfer to a sanguinary and insatiable 
enemy the means of inflicting evil on their relatives and 
friends. Few, I trust, are base enough, sacrilegious 
enough, to treat as guests, those whom you, before men 
and Gods, denounce as enemies. We will receive within 
our walk the firm and faithful. And now let the QraX^rs. 
who have blamed our expeuditate \sx Xicka i<M>c&$»5«kSs^^^ 

c 1 
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the city, tell us again that it was improvident. They 
would be flying in dismay, had not those bulwarks been 
raised effectuaUy. Did it require any sagacity to fore- 
see that Athens would be the envy of every state 
around ? Was there any man so ignorant as not to know 
that he who has lost all his enemies will soon lose all hit 
energy? — W. S. Landor. 



Wednesday, April 12* 

Into English Prose. 

Nunc velim tibi sic persuadeas, si de his rebus ad 
senatimi relatum sit, me existimaturum, summam mihi 
laudem tributam, si tu honorem meimi sententia tuS 
comprobaris. Idque, etsi talibus de rebus gravissimos 
honunes et rogare solere, et rogari scio, tamen admo- 
nendum potius te a me, quam rogandimi puto. Tu es 
enim is, qui me tuis sententiis saepissime omasti ; qui 
oratione, qui praedicatione, qui summis laudibus in 
senatu, in concionibus ad caelum extulisti; cujus ego 
semper tanta esse verborum pondera putavi, ut, uno 
verbo tuo cum mea laude conjuncto, omnia adsequi me 
arbitrarer. Te denique memini, quum cuidam claris- 
simo atque optimo viro supplicationem non decemeres, 
dicere, te decreturum, si referretur ob eas res, quas is 
consul in urbe gessisset. Tu idem mihi supplicationem 
decrevisti togato, non ut multis, re-pubUca bene gesta, 
sed, ut nemini, re-publicit conservatli. Mitto, quod 
invidiam, quod pericida, quod omnes meas tempestates, 
et subieris, et multo etiam magis, si per me licuisset, 
subire paratissimus fueris; quod denique inimicum 
meum, tuum inimicum putaris ; cujus etiam interitum, 
ut facile intelligerem, mihi quantum tribueres, Milonis 
causa in senatu defendenda, approbaris. A me autem 
haec sunt profecta, quae ego in beneficii loco non pono, 
sed in veri testimonii, atque judicii : ut praestantissimas 
tuas yirtutes non tacitus adbnirarer; (quis enim idem 
non facit ?) sed in omnibus orationi\>\xa, ^Ti\«vi.\aa& <^^^^« 
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dis, causis agendis, omnibus scriptis, Graecis, Latinis, 
omni denique varietate literarum mearum^ te non modo 
iis, quos vidissemus, sed iis, de quibus audissemus, om- 
nibus anteferrem. Quaeres fortasse, quid sit, quod ego 
hoc nescio quid gratulationis, et honoris a senatu tanti 
aestimem. Agam jam tecum familiariter, ut est et 
studiis, et officiis nostris mutuis, et summa amicitia 
dignum, et necessitudine etiam paterna. Si quisquam 
fuit umquam remotus et natura, magis etiam, ut mihi 
quidem sentire videor, ratione atque doctrina, ab inani 
laude et sermonibus vulgi, ego profecto is sum. Testis 
est consulatus meus ; in quo, sicut in reliqua vita, fateor, 
ea me studiose secutum, ex quibus vera gloria nasci 
posset ; ipsam quidem gloriam per se nunquam putavi 
expetendam. — Ciceronis EpistoUs. 



Friday, April 14. 
Into Latin Hexameters. 

'Tis done, and all obey the mournful muse ! 

See, hills, and plains, and winds have heard the news : 

The foaming sea overwhelms the frightened shore, 

The vallies tremble, and the mountains roar. 

See lofty oaks from firm foundations torn, 

And stately towers in heaps of ruin mourn ! 

The gentle Thames, that rarely passion knows, 

Swelk with the sorrow, and her banks o'erflows : 

What shrieks are heard ! what groans ! what dying cries ! 

E'en Nature's self in dire convulsions lies. 

O ! why did I survive the fatal day 

That snatch'd the joys of all my life away ? 

Why was not I beneath some ruin lost. 

Sunk in the seas, or shipwrecked on the coast ? 

Why did the fates spare this devoted head? 

Why did I live to hear that thou wert dead ? 

W kv%^« 
Z 
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Monday, April 17. 

Into Oreek lambict* 

My griefs not only pain me, 

As a lingering disease, 

But, finding no redress, ferment and rage ; 

Nor less than wounds immedicable. 

Rankle and fester and gangreen, 

To black mortification. 

Thoughts, my tormentors, armed with deadly stings, 

Mangle my apprehensive tenderest parts, and raise 

Dire inflammation, which no cooling herb 

Or medicinal liquor can assuage. 

Nor breath of vernal air from snowy Alp, 

Sleep hath forsook and given me o'er 

To death's benumbing opium, as my only cure ; 

Thence faintings, swoonmgs of despair. 

And sense of Heaven's desertion, 

Milton's Sampson Agonutes. 



Wednesday, April 19. 
Into Latin Elegiacs. 

But come ye nymphs, ye woodland spirits come, 
And with funereal flowers your tresses braid, 
While in the hallowed bower we raise the tomb. 
And consecrate the song to Mary's shade. 

O sing what smiles her youthful morning Wore, 
Her's every charm, and every loveliest grace ; 
When Nature's happiest touch could add no more, 
Heaven lent an angel's beauty to her face. 

The song began — How bright her early mom! 
What lasting joys her smiling fate portends ! t 
To wield the awful British sceptres born ! 
And Gaul's young heir her \)xida\\i^iL ^ac^wds. 
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See, round her bed, light floating on the air, 
Young Love himself his purple wings display ; 
When sudden, shrieking at the dismal glare 
Of funeral torches, far he speeds away, 

MiCKLE. 



Monday, April 24. 
Into Latin Prose* 

It is certainly the proper education we should give 
ourselves, to be prepared for the ill events and accidents 
we are to meet with in a life sentenced to be a scene of 
sorrow : but instead of this expectation, we soften our- 
selves with prospects of constant delight, and destroy in 
our minds the seeds of fortitude and virtue, which 
should support us in hours of anguish. The constant 
pursuit of pleasure has in it something insolent and 
improper for our being. There is a pretty sober liveli- 
ness in the ode of Horace to Delius^ where he tells him, 
loud mirth, or immoderate sorrow, inequality of beha- 
viour, either in prosperity or adversity, are alike un- 
graceful in man, that is bom to die. Moderation in 
both circumstances is peculiar to generous minds ; men 
of that sort ever taste the gratifications of health, and 
all other advantages of life, as if they were liable to 
part with them, and when bereft of them, resign them 
with a greatness of mind which shows they know their 
value and duration. The contempt of pleasure is a 
certain preparatory for the contempt of pain : without 
this the mind is as it were taken suddenly by an unfore- 
seen event ; but he that has always, during health and 
prosperity, been abstinent in his satisfactions, enjoys, in 
the worst of difficulties, the reflection, that his anguish 
is not aggravated with the comparison of past pleasures 
which upbraid his present condition. Tully tells us a 
story after Pompey^ which gives us a good taste of the 
pleasant manner the men of wit and philosophy had in 
old times of alleviating the distie^^e^oi \vi<fe\s^ ^^^Isst^i,^ 
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of reason and philosophy. Pampey, when he came to 
Rhodes^ had a curiosity to visit die famous philosopher 
Posidonius; but finding him in his sick bed, he be- 
wailed the misfortune diat he should not hear p. dis- 
course from him ; but you may, answered Posidonius ; 
and immediately entered into the point of stoical philo- 
sophy, which says pain is not an evil. — ^Spectator. 



Wednesday, April 26. 

Into Latin Hexameters. 

As shakes the bough of trembling leaf. 

When whirlwinds sudden rise ; 

As stands aghast the warrior chief, 

When his base army flies ; 

So shook, so stood, the beauteous maid. 

When from the dreary den 

A wrinkled hag came forth, arrayed 

In matted rags obscene. 

Around her brows, with hemlock bound. 

Loose hung her ash-grey hair ; 

As from two dreary caves profound 

Her blue-flamed eye-balls glare. 

Her skin, of earthy red, appeared 

Clung round her shoulder bones, . 

Like withered bark, by lightning seared. 

When loud the tempest groans. 



MiCKLE. 



Friday, April 28. 

Into Greek Iambics. 

Thus spake our Fathers : — And shall we endure 
A degradation which they 'd died to think of ? 
Bear from a foreign Slave what never Caesar, 
In all Ms plentitude of power, att^mgted? 
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This soil we have created for ourselves ; 
By our own industry we form'd it all, 
Changing the habitation of wild Bears 
Into bright fields and social haunts of Men ; 
The Dragon's fiery Brood we have extinguished } 
The misty chaos, the death-pall, that spread 
O'er Nature's fairest works, we 've rent asunder; 
We 've drain'd the Fen, burst through the solid Rock, 
O'erarch'd the dark Abyss and foaming Torrent, 
And op'd new Realms of wonder to Mankind ! 

Schiller. 



Monday, May 1. 

Into English Prose4 

Itaque et provinciam omatam, et spem non dublam 
triumphi neglexi. Sacerdotium denique, quum (que- 
madmodum te existimare arbitror) non difficillime con- 
sequi possem, non appetivi. Idem post injuriam accep- 
tam, quam tu rei-publicaB calamitatem semper appellas, 
ego meam non modo non calamitatem, sed etiam gloriam, 
studui quam omatissima senatus, populique Romani de 
me judicia intercedere. Itaque et augur postea fieri 
volui, quod antea neglexeram ; et eum honorem, qui a 
senatu tribui rebus beilicis solet, neglectum a me olim, 
nunc mihi expetendum puto. Huic meaB voluntati, in 
qua inest aliqua vis desiderii, ad sanandum vulnus in- 
juriae, ut faveas, adjutorque sis, quod paullo ante me 
negaram rogatunmi, vehementer te rogo ; sed ita, si non je- 
junum hoc nescio quid, quod ego gessi, et contemnendum 
videbitur, sed tale, atque tantum, ut multi nequaquam 
paribus rebus honores summos a senatu consecuti sint, 
Equidem etiam mihi iUud animum advertisse videor : 
(scis enim, quam attente te audire soleam) te non tarn 
res gestas, quam mores, instituta, atque vitam impera- 
torum spectare solere, in habendis, aut non habendis 
honoribus. Quod si in mea caMsa eoTv«^dLet^\^^T«^^^^'^^ 
me exercitu imbeciUo contra laetvxTa. tcl^sxtk^^^^'**^" 
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missimum praeisidium habuisse, aequitatem et continen-* 
tiain. His ego subsidiis ea sum consecutus, quae nuUis 
legionibus consequi potuissem : ut ex alienissimis sociis 
amicissimosy ex infidelissimis firmissimos redderenii ani- 
mosque novarum rerum exspectatione suspenses, ad 
veteris imperii benevolentiam traducerem. Sed nimis 
haec multa de me, praBsertim ad te, a quo uno omnium 
sociorum querelaB audiuntur; cognasces ex iis, qui 
meis institutis se recreatos putant« Quumqne onmes 
uno prope consensu de me apud te ea, quae mihi opta- 
tissima sunt, praedicabunt : tum duae maximae clientelae 
tuae, Cyprus insula, et Cappadociae regnum, tecum de 
me loquentur. Puto etiam regem Deiotarum, qui uni 
tibi est maxime necessarius. Quae si etiam majora sunt, 
et in omnibus saeculis pauciores viri reperti sunt, 
qui suas cupiditates, quam qui hostium copias vincerent : 
est profecto tuum, quum ad res bellicas haec, quae rariora 
et difficiliora sunt, genera virtutis adjunxeris, ipsas 
etiam illas res gestas, justiores et majores putare. — 
CicERONis Epistolce. 



Wednesday, May 3. 

Into Greek Prose. 

The Regency at Lacedaemon has resolved to make an 
irruption mto Attica, if we attempt anything adverse 
to Potidaea, hearing that, on the declaration of hostili- 
ties by Corinth, we ordered the Potidaeans, whose infi- 
delity we had detected, to demolish the wall facing 
Pallene, In reliance on their treason, Perdiccas and 
the Corinthians had entered into confederacy, and were 
exciting the defection of our Thracian auxiliaries. 
Perdiccas prevailed vrith the Chalcidians to dismantle 
all their towns upon the seaside, and to congregate in 
Olynthos. We made a truce, and afterward a treaty, 
wdth Perdiccas : he evacuates the territory he had in- 
vaded; we strictly beleaguer the revolted Potidaea. 
The ephors of Lacedaemon now summon to appear 
before them not only their alliea, but vrKosoever has 
^njr complaint to prefer against tke AAJi^xiajas* 'ftetfe- 
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upon the Megaraeans come forward, and protest that 
they have been prohibited from our markets, contrary 
to treaty; and what is worse, that we exclude them 
from the possession of Potidaea, so convenient for ex- 
tending their power and authority into Thrace. — W. S. 
Landor. 



Friday, May 5. 

Into Latin Prose. 

The arrival of the emperor in Spain filled his subjects 
who had been in arms against him with deep apprehen- 
sions; from which he soon delivered them, by an act of 
clemency no less prudent than generous. After a re- 
bellion so general, scarcely twenty persons, among so 
many criminals obnoxious to the law, had been pun- 
ished capitally in Castile. Though strongly solicited 
by his council, Charles refused to shed any more blood 
by the hands of the executioner; and published a 
general pardon, extending to all crimes committed since 
the commencement of the insurrections, from which 
only fourscore persons were excepted. Even these he 
seems to have named, rather with an intention to inti- 
midate others, than from any inclination to seize them ; 
for when an ofiicious courtier ofiered to inform him 
where one of the most considerable among them was 
concealed, he avoided it by a good-natured pleasantry ; 
** Go," says he, " I have now no reason to be afraid of 
that man, but he has some cause to keep at a distance 
from me, and you would be better employed in telling 
him that I am here, than in acquainting me with the 
place of his retreat.*' By this appearance of magna- 
nimity, as well as by his care to avoid everything which 
had disgusted the Castilians during his former residence 
among them ; by his address in assuming their manners, 
in speaking their language, and in complying with all 
their humours and customs, — ^he acquired axv as««sNsias&. 
over them which hardly any oi \5ci.evx w^\1\n^ \Sisycw^^^t>a. 
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had ever attained, and brought them to support him in 
all his enterprises, with a zeal and valour to which he 
owed much of his success and grandeur.-r-RoBERXSON. 



Monday, May 8. 
Into Latin Elegiacs. 

Beauteous Aminta is as early light. 
Breaking the melancholy shades of night ; 
When she is near, all anxious trouble flies, 
And our reviving hearts confess her eyes. 
Young love, and blooming joy, and gay desires, 
In ev'ry breast the beauteous nymph inspires ; 
And on the plain when she no more appears, 
The plain a dark and gloomy prospect wears. 
In vain the streams roll on ; the eastern breeze 
Dances in vain among the trembling trees. 
In vain the birds begm their evening song. 
And to the silent night their notes prolong : 
Nor groves, nor crystal streams, nor verdant field. 
Does wonted pleasure in her absence yield. 

Prior. 



Wednesday, May 10. 

Into English Prose. 

*E§6tiXofti3V 8* ay, 5) &y^psgj wtrTreq ^o^sXijUtov ea-ri rfj 
TToXei sTvai rou^ xpivovrag sv raurji roug xa^avojctouvra^, 
oSrro xa] ^iTiOLvQpayTTOv aura jrapoL rolg TTo'^olg uttbi- 
XiJ^flai • v3v S^ Trspiitrrrixev elg toSto, wtrrs rotf Wet xiv- 
SuveuovTa xal (mkq rm xoiuaiu oLTre^Qauofji^vou ov <^/Xo- 
TToXiv aXXa ^i'KtmpoLyiwvoL ioxiiv sfva/, ou hxaUog wSk 
(ru[i<p6povTtog TY, TToXgi. rpia. yog stm roi liiyurm^ a 
S/apc/^arres xai BiourcD^ei rJjV STjixoxpaTiav xol rJw rrg 
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TToXsoi^ suSa/jttov/av, wp&roif ]tt«v ij rmv vo/trov ra^/^, 
Scorcpov 8' 13 rffiv Sixaerrcuv %f/>J^o^, rpirov 8* ^toutoi^ 
Ta^ixri[jLaTa iroLpa^ova'a xpltr^s^. fj^lif yoL^ yofjuog Tri^vxs 
xpoXeye/v a [xt} SeT Trparrsir^y Si xariqyopos fjurjin^eiv 
Tohg 6v6)(ovs Toig ex r&v vofuov hririijJioig xotB^TrAragf 
o 8c iixouTTrig xoXa^siv TOt»j ix' aiL^oriptov roiyrwv awo- 
Seipf flivra^ air^, coerr oS9^' vo/to^ o39^* ij '^^^ hxaa-rcSv 
'^^og oiveu to3 wapahdatrovTog auroig rohg ahxotJvroLg 
Itryvei. 'Eyco 8i, ^* Aflijvaro/, gi8a)^ AsmxpuTr^if ^u- 
yovra jt4gy tou^ uTrig rrjg 7rarp(8og xiv^vvoug^ eyxaraXi- 
irovra 8i tou^ airoS wt/Kiragy irpo^eiooxora 8i Trouraf 
•j^jV ufJLsripav 8uva/tiv, obroLtri Sh roig ysypafjLfjJifoig evo- 
^ov oKTa, rauTijv ti^v el^-ayyeX/av OToiTjera/tijy, otfrc 8«' 
ey^pay ou^sfuav otire hia ^I'Kovsixiav oiS* tJvtivouv to3- 
Tov Tov aydiva Trpoe'Kofxsvogy aXX* aJo'pfpiv «Tya/ voju./- 
o'a^ ToDrov Trepiop^v ug rr^v ayopoLV IjotfaXXovra xol 
Tfliv xoivcSv IspcSv [JLsre)(ouroLy ri]g rs troLrpi^og tvuhog 
xcti TTOA^rmv bfimv ycysvTjjuivov. ttoX/tou yag lerri iixalou 
[M,ri 810^ I8/a^ iy^pag sig ro^ xoivkg xpiasig xaQitrrdLVai 
rohg T^v ttoX/v jttijSsv aSixouvro^, aXXa tou^ ei^ rijv 
Trarpi^a t« woLpavofixmroLg !8(ot>^ syQpoug slvai vojut/^siv^ 
xoi ra xoiVG^ rcov ahixrifJiArcov xoiifoLg xa] rag irpaipoicug 
cp^siy r^^ Trp^^ axtrobg hioL^op6ig» 

Lycurgus against Leocrates. 



Friday, May 12. 
Jn^o Latin Hexameters. 

But when the Fury took her stand on high, 
Where vast Cithaeron's top salutes the sky, 
A hiss from all the snaky tire went round: 
The dreadful signal all ti^e rocks rebound, 
Aud thro' th' Achaian cities ^^nii^J^ift %Q>aA!^« 
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CEte, with high Parnassus, heard the voice ; 
Eurota's banks remurmnr'd to the noise ; 
Again Leucothoe shook at these alarms. 
And press'd Palsemon closer in her arms. 
Headlong from thence the glowing Fury springs. 
And o'er the Theban palace spreads her wings. 
Once more invades the guilty dome, and shrouds 
Its bright pavilions in a veil of clouds. 
Strait with the rage of all their race possess'd. 
Stung to the soul, the brothers start from rest. 
And all their Furies wake within their breast. 

Pope. 



Monday, May 15. 
Into Greek Iambics,. 

Thyestes, Welcome to my arms, 
My hope, my comfort ! Time has roll'd about 
Several months since I have seen thy face. 
And in its progress has done wond'rous things. 

PhiUsthenes. Strange things indeed, to chase you to 
this sad 
Dismal abode ; nay, and to age, I think : 
I see that winter thrusting itself forth 
Long, long before its time, in silver hairs. 

Thy. Mj fault, my son ; I would be great aujd high ; 
Snow lies in summer on some mountain tops. 
Ah, Son ! I'm sorry for thy noble youth. 
Thou hast so bad a father ; I'm afraid. 
Fortune wiU quarrel with thee for my sake. 
Thou wilt derive unhappiness from me. 
Like an hereditary ill disease. 

Crowne. 



Wednesday, May 17. 

Into Latin Prose. 

On his departure some of his troops were disbanded, 
others deserted their colours, and tSaft x^tsX^ cMiXioiiviiii 
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the towns wluch he had taken^ remained inactive. By 
this conduct, which leaves a dishonourable imputation 
either on his understanding or his heart, or on both, he 
not only renounced whatever he could have hoped from 
such a promising commencement of the campaign, but 
gave the enemy an opportunity of recovering, before 
the end of summer, all the conquests which he had 
gained. On the Spanish frontier, the Emperor was not 
so inconsiderate as to venture on a battle, the loss of 
which might have endangered his kingdom. Perpignan, 
though poorly fortified, and briskly attacked, having 
been largely supplied with ammunition and provisions 
b^ the vigilance of Doria, was defended so long and so 
vigorously by the Duke of Alva, the persevering obsti- 
nacy of whose temper fitted him admirably for such a 
service, that at last the French, after a siege of three 
months, wasted b v diseases, repidsed in several assaults, 
and despairing of success, relinquished the imdertaking, 
and retired into their own country. Thus all Francis's 
mighty preparations, either from some defect in his own 
conduct, or from the superior power and prudence of 
his rival, produced no efiects which bore any proportion 
to his expence and efforts, or such as gratified, in any 
degree, his own hopes, or answered the expectation of 
Europe. The only solid advantage of the campaign was 
the acquisition of a few towns in Piedmont, which Bel- 
lay gained rather by stratagem and address, than by the 
force of his arms. — Robeetson. 



Friday, May 19. 

Into English Prose. 

At Cn. Piso, quo properantius destinata inciperet, 
civitatem Atheniensium, turbido incessu exterritam, 
oratione ssBva increpat, oblique Germanicum perstrin- 
gens, quodf contra decus Momani nominis, nan Athenienses, 
tot cladibus exstinctoSf sed» conlumem WXam uoXAxmo.*!!^ 
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comitate nimid coluisset : hos enim esse Mithridatis 
adversus SuHam^ Antonii adversus D. Augustum so- 
tios, Etiam vetera objectabat, quae in Macedones in- 
prospere^ violenter in suos fecissent: offensus urbi 
propria quoque ira ; quia Theophilum quemdam, Areo 
ludicio falsi damnatum, precibus suis non concederenU 
£xin navigatione celeri per Cycladas^ et compendia 
maris^ adsequitur Germanicum apud insulam Rhodum, 
baud nescium, quibus insectationibus petitus foret: 
sed tanta mansuetudine agebat, ut cum orta tempested 
raperet in abrupta^ possetque mtentus inimici ad casum 
referriy miserit triremis^ quarum subsidio discrimini ex- 
imeretur. Neque tamen mitigatus Piso, et vix diei 
moram perpessus^ linquit Germanicum praevenitque ; et, 
postquam Syriam ac legiones attigit, largitione, ambitu, 
infimos manipularium juvando, cum veteres Centuriones, 
severos Tribunes, demoveret, locaque eorum clientibus 
suis vel deterrimo cuique adtribueret, desidiam in castris, 
licentiam in urbibus, vagum ac lascivientem per agros 
militem sineret, eo usque corruptionis profectus est, ut 
sermone vulgi parens legionum haberetur. Nee Plan- 
cina se intra decora feminis tenebat; sed exercitio 
equitum, decursibus cohortium interesse : in Agrippinam, 
in Germanicum contumelias jacere : quisbusdam etiam 
bonorum militum ad mala obsequia promptis, quod, haud 
invito Imperatore ea fieri, occultus rumor incedebat, — 
Tacitus. 



Monday, May 22, 

Into Greek Prose, 

Their forces are vast ; but vast forces have never 
much hurt us. Marathon and Plataea were scarcely 
wide enough for our trophies ; a victorious army, an 
unvanquished fleet, Miltiades himself, retired unsuccess- 
ful &om the rock of Paros. Shall we tremble, then, 
before a tumultuous multitude, ignorant how cities are 
defended or assailed ? Shall we prevent them from 
coming to their discomfiture and dealtuctVowl YvcteX^ 
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do I believe that the Protectress of our city leads them 
against it to avenge her cause. They may ravage the 
lajids; they cannot cultivate, they cannot hold them. 
Mischief they will do, and great ; much of our time, 
much of our patience, much of our perseverance, and 
something of our courage, are required. At present I 
do not number this event among our happiest. We 
must owe our glory partly to ourselves and partly to our 
enemies. They offer us the means of greatness ; let us 
accept their offer. Brief danger is the price of long 
security. — W. S. Landor. 



Wednesday, May 24. 
Into Latin Elegiacs. 

Behold, my fair, where'er we rove, 
What dreary prospects round us rise ; 

The naked hill, the leafless grove, 

The hoary groimd, the frowning skies. 

Not only through the wasted plain. 
Stem Winter, is thy force confessed ; 

Still wider spreads thy horrid reign, 
I feel thy power usurp my breast. 

Enlivening hope, and fond desire. 
Resign the heart to spleen and care ; 

Scarce frighted love maintains her fire, 
And rapture saddens to despair. 

In groundless hope and causeless fear, 
tfnhappy man ! behold thy doom ; 

Still changing Mdth the changeful year, 
The slave of sunshine and of gloom. 



"^^vi^^^^. 
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Friday, May 26. 
Into English Prose. 

^XicavroLg jtt^v oSv -^jn] vo/u^^iv jtteyaXow^ sTvai tow^ 
irj[jLO(riov$ ayaipoLg, jttaXierTa 8^ toutov U7r%q oZ vSv jttiX- 
XsT6 T^v \|/^<pov ^ipeip, orav jtt^v yog ro^ toJv ^rapavo- 
ju/ov ypoL(p^$ hxal^riTs, rooro jEtovov e^ravopdouTs xal raw- 
Tijv njv Trpa^iv x«>Xw6ts, xo^* oerov av ri >(o]^i(rjttoc 
juiXXyj 3Xa9rTsiv r^v ^roXiv • 6 8^ vSv 6V6(rr>jx«>^ aycov ou 
[juxpov Ti luspog (Ttivepf SI t«>v t^^ wo'Kewg ouSh hr oX/yoj/ 
;f povov, aXX' 6^ig oX>j^ r^^ Trarpiiog xoJ xaro^ ;rai/T^ 
To3 aia>vo^ cuifLvrifrro^ xaraX£i\(/ei toTjJ hriyivofjJpoig t^v 
Tcpia-iv. ooTO) yol^ lerri Ssivov t^ ysyemjfjJvov oSixrjfjLa xo) 
tijXixoiItov 6j^6I t^ juiysdo^^ c&rrg QtiWTre xarriyopiav 
[ti^Ts TifLmpiav evM^etrdai eupsTv dt^iav] jttijS^ Iv rorj? 
vofAOi^ oSpiVdai Ti[JL€opiatf a^/av t«>v afjiMprrifjiMTtoP. ri 

flijerai/ra Si roTj Trarpwoig Upo7§j eyxaraXi^rovra 8i ra^ 
ran/ wpoyivaiv S-ijxa^, Sm-ouroLV Z\ r^v ^oXiv wroj^sipiov 
rdlg TToiKefjuoig wapahovra ; rh [jdku yo^ fji^ryicrrov xa) ttr- 
^arov Twv Ti[jt.rifjLdT€otf^ ^dvarog, avayxouou jttiv Ix tow/ 
voju/ov sTTirijctioVy Ixarrov Si roiv Aswxpdrous ahixrjfia- 
Twu xaQitrTTjxe, 'TroLputr^ai Si r^v wig toIv ToiotJrcov ti- 
[jtMpiav (rfjfxSiSrixeVj w dv^pegj ou Si6l padtijct/av raiv roVs 
vojctodsrouvraiVy aXXo^ Sia ri jttijr Iv roigTrporepov yjpovoig 
yeyev^erdai toioiItov jctijSiv jttijTg Jv toTj? uixXoueriv Itti- 
Sofov eTvai ysvicrQai [wg iat^te xarTiyopiOLV juwJts tiju/o- 
piav IvSlp^eerdai sipsrv ot^/av]. Sii xal jctaXi(rra, c5 
avhpegj isl ufJiAg yevetrQai jct^ jEtovov ro5 v5v dhxrjfiarog 
^xoLtTTotg dy^TiOL xai uouuodirag. oera jttiv yog toJv otSi- 
xrjfjLarwv vofjuag rig hieopixsj pahou rovTip xavon yj^fo- 
[tsvoog xoXa^eiv rohg TrapavofjuolUvTag • oera Si jtf^ (r<po- 
<^:%ar 7repiei\7i^By Iv) oi/ojctari wpwrayopeucraSj [isH^co Si 
rouTMtf rdf i^SiKrjKsv, aTroLtri S^ opjt^iwg tvt^y^^ 4<rTiv, 
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Ssiyjcta To7g hriyiyvofjJvo^g. sZ 8* Itrre^ w av^peg, on oi 
jttovov roSrov v5v xoXa(r£r6 xar£\(/9]^i(rjctlyoi, aXXa xoi 

Lycurgus against Leocrates. 



Monday, May 29. 

Into Latin Hexameters. 

See how sublime th' uplifted mountains rise, 
And with their pointed heads invade the skies. 
How the high cliffs their craggy arms extend. 
Distinguished states and sever'd realms defend ; 
How ambient shores confine the restless deep. 
And in their ancient bounds the billows keep ; 
The hollow vales their smiling pride unfold ; 
What rich abundance do their bosoms hold ! 
Regard their lovely verdure ; ravished, view 
The party-coloured flowers of various hue. 
Not Eastern Monarchs, on their nuptial day. 
In dazzling gold and purple shine so gay 
As the bright natives of th' unlaboured field, 
Unversed m spinning, and in looms unskilled. 

Blackmore. 



Wednesday, May 31. 
Into Greek Iambics, 

Forest, Alas, alas, my boy ! I have not the heart 
To look upon his wide and gaping wounds. 
Pray tell me. Sir, does this appear to you 
Fearful and pitiful — to you that are 
A stranger to my dead boy ? 

Host, How can it otherwise ? 

For, O me, most wretched of all wretched men ! 
If to a stranger his warm bleeding wounds 
Appear so grisly and so lamentable, 
How will ^ey seem to me tiiaX «iia\v\^\siN^^T\ 
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Will they not hale my eye-brows from their rounds. 
And with an everlasting blindness strike th«m ? 

Susan. Oh, Sir, look here. 

For. Dost long to have me blind ? 
Then I'll behold them, since I know thy mind. 

Rowley. 



Friday, June 2. 
Into Latin Prose. 

The first thing every one looks after, is to provide 
himself with necessaries. This point will engross our 
thoughts imtil it be satisfied. If this is taken care of to 
our hands, we look out for pleasures and amusements ; 
and among a great number of idle people, there will be 
manv whose pleasures will lie in readmg and contem- 
plation. These are the two great sources of knowledge, 
and as men grow wise they naturally love to communi- 
cate their discoveries ; and others, seeing the happiness 
of such a learned life, and improving by their conver- 
sation, emulate, imitate, and surpass one another, until 
a nation is filled with races of wise and understanding 
persons. Ease and plenty are therefore the great 
cherishers of knowledge : and as most of the despotic 
governments of the world have neither of them, they are 
naturally overrun with ignorance and barbarity. In 
Europe, indeed, notwithstanding several of its I^rinces 
are absolute, there axe men famous for knowledge and 
learning ; but the reason is because the subjects axe many 
of them rich and wealthy, the Prince not thinking fit to 
exert himself in his full tyranny like the Princes of the 
eastern nations, lest his subjects should be invited to 
new-mould their constitution, having so many prospects 
of liberty within their view. But in all despotic govern- 
ments, though a particular Prince may favour arts and 
letters, there is a natural degeneracy of mankind, as you 
may observe from Augustus's reign, how the Romanslo^t 
themselves by degrees, until they fell to an equality with 
the most barbarous nations that surrounded them. 

S'gectaior. 



